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Summary: AU where not only Hermione was tortured by Bellatrix, but 
also Ginny... how do the boys take it? Rated T but could probably be K 


Why them? 

_This is an AU take on what happened at Malfoy Manor after the boys 
are tossed in the cellar. I don't anything you might recognize. Also, 
I didn't try to use any lines from the book this is mostly just me. 
Rileylana_ 

**Ron's POV** 

The screaming came again. And again. I screamed her name until I was 
practically hoarse. Then her screaming stopped. I have never been 
that scared in my life. At least when she was screaming I knew she 
was alive. _Hermione! You can't die! Not now!"_ 

A little while later the rat came down to the cellar. Hermione was 
with him. He shoved her into the cellar I broke her fall and settled 
her on the floor. Luna, her father, and Harry set down next to 
us . 

"Hermione! Hermione! Are you alright?" She was sitting up and 
clutching her left arm. It was obvious she had been be crying and I 
looked at wear she was holding. _Mudblood._ Was engraved into her 
skin. She gasped for air and I could tell she was fighting for 
consciousness . 

"Ginny." She gasped. My heart stopped. What about my baby sister? She 
was safe at Hogwarts. Wasn't she? "She has Ginny. Draco ... Draco 
brought her..." her head collapsed against my shoulder. I looked at 
Harry. His eyes were wide and then came a horrible sound. Ginny 's 
scream. Harry screamed her name. Her shrieks were longer and more 
close together. I knew Bellatrix was torturing her and there was 



nothing Ginny could do because she knew nothing. Not that Bellatrix 
would ever believe that. _Draco is a coward. A bloody coward. I'm 
going to kill you someday you blond ferret. _We Weasleys have a code. 
No one. Hurts our family and gets away with it. Bellatrix was 
currently at the top of my list. She was hurting my sister and she 
had hurt the girl who was currently passed out in my arms. I just 
looked at Hermione and then Harry pacing around the cellar trying to 
figure a way out, and then. . . 

"Dobby?" Harry whispered. There stood that little house elf. 

"Harry Potter sir. What can Dobby do for Harry Potter sir?" 

"Can you apparate out of here, Dobby?" 

"Yes sir." 

"Now I want you to take Luna and her Father to... to..." Ginny 's 
scream came again. 

"Take them to Shell Cottage." I interjected. "Bill and Fleur will 
look after them there." 

"To Shell Cottage and take Hermione too. She needs to get somewhere 
safe . " 

"I'm not going anywhere." The girl in my arms groaned and sat 
up . 

"What? Hermione..." I began. 

"Ginny took my place. There is no way I'm going anywhere without 
her . " 

"But Hermione..." Harry stammered. 

"Dobby, get them out of here." 

"Of course Harry Potter's friend of course. I'll be back in 10 
seconds." They disappeared. 

"Hermione..." I broke off not knowing what to say. 

"Ssh. Pettigrew's coming." 

I'm sure exactly what happened after that, but the next thing I knew 
I was running and carrying Hermione into the room where we had 
previously had been and where Ginny 's shrieks were coming from. When 
we entered into the line of sight I could see that Bellatrix was 
torturing Ginny. 

"Draco! Go get the other girl! Let's see if she's more help than this 
one. Too bad for this ginger that she didn't help me. She's going to 
pay for that ! " 

"Expelliarmus ! " Harry burst into the room and started firing spells 
left and right. I quickly joined in the fight. Echoing what Hermione 
had said earlier I don't think any of us were planning on leaving 
without Ginny. 



"Stop this minute or I slice her throat!" Bellatrix yelled she held 
Ginny up against her like a shield and there was a knife to her 
throat.. "Drop those wands!" We dropped them like they had burnt our 
hands. I narrowed my eyes and glared at the awful witch that was 
holding my sister. _You are going to pay for this. _ 

We all glanced up at the chandelier that was hanging above 
Bellatrix 's head. Dobby was swinging on it. There was a crash and I 
saw out of the corner of my eye Harry rush to catch Ginny while I 
dove to shield Hermione. I grabbed a wand from the floor as I 
scrambled up and pulled up Hermione and hurried over to Dobby. Harry 
was holding Ginny like she was the only thing keeping him alive. I 
knew that the only way these Death Eaters got to Hermione or Ginny 
was through Harry and I. Lucius Malfoy stood up and lifted his wand 
but I disarmed him without a second thought. 

"ELF! You could have killed me!" 

"Dobby never meant to kill only to maim or severely injure." Narcisse 
Malfoy lifted her wand, but Dobby snapped his fingers and it appeared 
in his hand. 

"How DARE you defy your masters!" 

"Dobby has no masters. He is a free elf. And he is here to save Harry 
Potter and his friends." The next thing I knew we were in front of 
Bill and Fleur's house. I looked down and saw that Hermione had 
passed out again and I scooped her up before looking at Harry. He was 
cradling Ginny in his arms and I knew she too had passed out or... I 
didn't want to think along those lines. We started walking towards 
the cottage. 

"RON!" Bill was running towards us and I could see Fleur and Luna at 
the doorway. "What happened?!" I was little ahead of Harry and Bill 
reached me first. 

"Malfoys and Bellatrix. You should probably check on Ginny." 

"GINNY! What is she doing here?" He was immediately at Harry's side. 

I could tell by Bill's relieved look that Ginny was breathing. We 
made our way to the house and I laid Hermione on the same bed that I 
had slept in when I was last here. Fleur conjured another on the 
other side of the room. Fleur set immediately to work on Hermione and 
Ginny. I remember that I sat down next to Hermione and last thing I 
remember is thinking "Why them?" 


End 
f lie . 



